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PREFACE 


In  compliance  with  the  often-expressed  wishes  of  Temperance  friends  in 
different  parts  of  the  country,  we  offer  a new  compilation  of  Songs, 
Choruses,  Glees,  Hymns,  etc.,  for  use  in  Temperance  meetings,  Lodge 
meetings,  and  the  Temperance  home  circle.  We  believe  that  the  Song 
Herald  will  supply  the  demand  for  fresh,  rousing  Temperance  songs,  as 
much  care  has  been  exercised  in  the  selection  of  melodies  and  adaptation  of 
words  to  the  same. 

All  Temperance  organizations  will  here  find  Odes  and  Hymns  for  Lodge 
use  ; and,  as  a book  for  public  Temperance  meetings,  also,  we  consider  the 
Song  Herald  unsurpassed  by  any  other  of  its  kind.  Believing  that  you 
will  concur  in  this  estimate  of  our  new  book,  we  remain 

Cordially  yours, 

The  Editor  and  Publishers. 


Sons  of  Temperance. 

This  organization,  instituted  in  1842,  now  numbers  thirty-nine  Grand  and  about 
fifteen  hundred  Subordinate  Divisions,  located  in  States,  Territories,  and  British 
Provinces. 

Good  Templars. 

This  Order  now  numbers  seventy-eight  Grand  and  over  six  thousand  Subordinate 
Lodges,  with  about  300,000  members.  Twenty-six  Grand  Lodges  are  in  Europe,  Asia, 
and  Australia. 

Templars  of  Honor  and  Temperance. 

This  Order  was  organized  in  1845,  and  now  embraces  nineteen  Grand  Temples,  with 
subordinates  in  nearly  all  the  States  of  the  Union.  It  is  intended  as  a higher  tem- 
perance and  fraternal  organization,  with  advancement  by  degrees  as  its  members  are 
proved  worthy. 

National  Woman’s  Christian  Temperance  Union. 

This  organization,  the  result  of  the  Woman’s  Crusade,  was  formed  in  Cleveland, 
Ohio,  in  1874,  and  already  has  thirty-four  States,  the  District  of  Columbia,  and  four 
Territories  organized,  and  local  societies  in  many  others. 

Royal  Templars  of  Temperance. 

A temperance  and  relief  association,  organized  in  1877,  to  unite  men  and  women  in 
opposition  to  the  traffic  in  intoxicating  beverages,  educate  the  youth,  visit  the  sick, 
help  the  needy,  and  to  create,  collect,  and  disburse  a fund  to  relieve  the  families  of 
deceased  and  disabled  members. 
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WORK  FOR  THE  CAUSE  OF  TEMPERANCE. 
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1.  Work  for  the  cause  of  Temp  - ’ranee ! Rouse  to  the  stir -ring  call! 

2.  Work  for  the  cause  of  Temp  - ’ranee  ! Work  for  your  children’s  sake  ! 

3.  Soon  may  the  glad  some  ti  - dings  Ring  through  all  the  land : 
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Work ! in  the  name  of  mer  - cy ; There  is  work  for  all. 

Work  till  reform’s  glad  sum  - mons  Shall  the  land  a - wake; 

“ Temp’rance  hath  won  the  vie  - t’ry  O * ver  Sa  - tan’s  band!” 
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See  how  the  e - vil  pros  - pers ! Say,  shall  we  i - die  be  ? 

Fa  - thers  and  sons  and  broth  - ers,  Turn  from  the  cup  a - way ; 

Then  shall  a woe  - f ul  bur  - den  From  ma-ny  hearts  be  borne ! 
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Work  for  the  cause  of  Temp-’rance  Till  the  land  is  free! 

Work  for  the  cause  of  Temp-’rance  Till  we  win  the  day. 

Oh!  what  aglo-rious  dawn  - ing  Of  the  Temp’rance  morn. 
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ROUSE  YE! 


QUARTET  OR  CHORUS  FOR  MALE  VOICES. 


With  spirit.  BY  C0LLIN  COE. 
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1.  Rouse  ye!  rouse  ye!  rouse  ye  to  the  call ! Hark  to  the  cry  that 

2.  Rouse  ye!  rouse  ye!  gatli  - er,  in  your  might ! Work  for  thecom-ing 
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rings  throughout  the  land  ! Ral  - ly!  ral  - ly!  gath  • er  one  and  all, 
of  the  Tem’prance  day ! For  - ward ! for  - ward  ! see  the  glo  - rious  light 
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Firm  - ly  u - nit  - ed  stand ! 
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On  - ward,  sons  of  Temp’rance,  on  - ward  ! 
On  - ward,  sons  of  Temp’rance,  on  - ward ! 
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STEADILY  GAINING. 
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Allegretto . 
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QUARTET  OR  CHORUS. 
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BY  ROSABEL. 
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1.  TheTemp’rance  cause  is  gain  - ing, 

2.  We  know  the  cause  is  gain  - ing, 

is  -J-  -J-  ! s ! ! 


Yes,  stead  - i - ly  gain  - ing ! 
Yes,  stead  - i - ly  gain  - ing ! 
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We  have  not  work’d  in  vain, 
Com  - rades,  be  firm  and  true  ! 
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No! 

Oh! 


March-ing  on  with  cour  -age, 
Brave  - ly  work  forTemp’rance, 
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Nev  - er  complain  - ing,  On  - ward  with  might  and  main ! Ah!  . . . . 
Pure  and  un -stain -ing,  Bright  as  the  heav’n- ly  blue!  Ah!  . . .. 
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The  Temp’ranee  cause  to  win ! . 
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THERE'S  A DEMON  IN  THE  SPARKLE 
OF  THE  WINE. 

QUARTET  FOR  MALE  VOICES. 

Allegretto. 


1.  There’s  a de-mon  in  the  spar-kle  of  the  wine,  the  wine  ! 

2.  Oh,  this  de  -rnon  that  is  lurk- ing  in  the  wine,  the  wine! 
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Touch  not,  taste  not,  han  - die  not ! And  lie  who  would  be  glad  and  ne’er  re- 
( Touch  not,  taste  not,  han  - die  not  !)Has  ru  -in’d  man  -y  friends  of  yours  and 
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pine,  re- pine,  Must  touch,  not,  taste  not,  han  - die  not! 

mine,  and  mine,  So  touch  not,  taste  not,  han  - die  not ! 
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Oh,  be- 
Oh,  be- 
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there’s  a demon  in  the  sparkle  of  the  wine. 
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1.  Here  a - gain,  here  a - gain,  Temp’rance  friends  we  greet,  And 

2.  Here  a - gain,  here  a - gain,  Lov’d  ones  ga  -ther  ’round,  For 
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grasp  of  hand  and  words  of  cheer  We  find  new  strength  and  pow’r;  Oh! 

fa  - thers,  sons  and  broth  ♦ ers,  too,  Are  in  Temp-ta  - tion’s  way,  We’ll 
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THE  REVELLERS'  BANQUET. 
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With  spirit  and  distinctness, 
f Quartet. 


W.  R.  HANBY. 
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1.  Shouts  at  the  rev-  el  - lers’  ban  - quet ! Rum  is  the  rev  - el  - lers’  king ! 

2.  Wives  now  are  weeping  and  wea  - ry  Hearts  now  are  heavy  as  lead; 

8.  Hark!  there  is  one  of  them  sob  - bing,  Manhood  is  struggling  a - gain; 
4.  Down,  with  a clash  and  a clang -or,  Flagons  and  gob-lets  they  fling; 

6.  Joy,  like  a beau-  ti  - ful  an  - gel,  Hov-ers  with  sil  - ver  - y wing 
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Wild  is  the  rev -el -lers’  car  - ol,  Wild  is  the  cho-rus  they 
Homes  now  are  si  - lent  and  drea  - ry  Lit  - tie  ones  begging  for 

What  doth  kind  heaven  see  here,  boys?  De-mons,  that  ought  to  be 
“Back  to  our  tools  and  our  bench- es ! Rum  shall  no  Ion  - ger  be 
O - ver  those  rev  - el-  lers’ hearthstones.This  is  the  cho-rus  they 

Ps 


sing 


bread ! 
men! 
king!” 
sing: 


. Full  Chorus.  k,  n 1 i v k N 


Drinking  to  drive  a -way  sor  - row ! What  will  they  do  on  the  mor  - row? 
Chorus  to  last  verse. 

Hope  brothers,  hope  for  to  -mor  - row;  Heav  -en  hath  banished  our  sor  - row; 
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Down  with  the  cup, and  to  heaven  look  up;  For  your  drinking  will  never  kill  sorrow. 
Brave  be  the  strife  till  the  last  day  of  life,  When  we’ll  all  meet  again  in  the  morning. 
m N N /Cs  _ K 
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STAND  BY  THE  CAUSE. 
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REV.  A.  A.  GRALEY. 


Let  us  work  for  the  cause  with  our  hearts  and 

For  its  prai  - ses  are  sung  by  the  good  in 

Now  the  sun  - shine  of  Temp’rance  il  - lu  - mines 
Tis  a source  of  our  weal,  'tis  a source  of 
( There  are  thou  -sands  now  sing  -ing,  and  safe  in 
) Who  were  melt  - ed  and  won  by  the  cause  we 
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our  hands,  Let  it 
all  lands,  That  are 
our  path  And  sweet 
our  worth,  Of  its 
the  fold,  There  are 
up-hold,  In  the 
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de  -cline; 


Hope  spreads  a -hove  us  her  wing;  ) 
glo  - ries  we  ev  - er  will  sing,  J 
thou-sands  now  hap  - py,  we  know,  ) 
night  of  their  darkness  and  woe ! ) 


Hal-  ly,  then,  ral-  ly,  then, 
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OUR  WATCHWORD,  “COLD  WATER  FOREVER/' 


A MARCHING  SONG  FOR  REFORM  CLUBS. 


E.  W.  LOCKE. 
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OUR  WATCHWORD,  “COLD  WATER  FOREVER.” 
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Woun -ded  and  sore,  but  now  we  are  healed;  We  are  redeemed,  be- 
Just  for  the  touch  some  kind  hand  may  give;  Kind -ness  and  love  shall 
Change  and  re-store  to  man -hood  a -gain ; Ours  be  the  task  to 
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Ood  is  our  Help,  our 
den  now  as  dead  shall 
Ours  the  reward  as 
jhow  all  the  feast  and 

Ref  - uge  and  Shield, 
take  heart  and  live, 
lov  - ers  of  men. 
tell  them  there’s  room. 
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12  OUR  WATCHWORD,  COLD  WATER  FOREVER. 

Chorus. 


NATIONAL  SONG  OF  THE  TEMPLARS. 

AIR— “MARYLAND,  MY  MARYLAND.”  ADAPTED  BY  MISS  L.  S.  MORRIS. 
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1.  A-mer-i  - ca,  dear  na-tive  land, 

2.  Was  a nation  at  a - ny  time 

3 Tem-per-ance  will  speed  the  right, 


We  have  ev  - er  loved  thee ; 
Ev  - er  hailed  so  proud-ly  ? 
If  all  would  but  heed  her ; 
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Freedom,  with  un  - daun-ted  hand,  Waves  her  ban  - ner  no  - bly. 

Bow  then  at  Good  Templars’  shrine,  And  shout  her  glo  - ries  loud-ly. 

If  ex-pell’d,  will  cause  the  blight  Of  shame  and  dis  • as  -ter. 
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SPARKLING  AND  BRIGHT. 


Allegretto. 
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1.  Spark  - ling  and  bright  in  its  li  -quid  light,  Is  the  wa  - ter 

2.  Bet  - ter  than  gold  is  the  wa  - ter  cold  From  the  crys  - tal 

3.  Sor  - row  has  fled  from  the  heart  that  bled,  Of  the  weep-  ing 
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WE’LL  TELL  YOU  OF  TEMPERANCE. 

AIR -“SWING  LOW,  SWEET  CHARIOT” 
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1.  We’ll  tell  you  of  Tem  - per-ance,  Sing  you  of  Tem  - per-ance, 

2.  We’ll  ral  - ly  for  Tem  - per-ance,  Ral  - ly  for  Tem  - per-ance, 
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Tell  you  of  Tem  - perance  And  e - cho  the  ti  - dings  to  all ! 

Ral  - ly  for  Tem  - perance  And  nev  - er  give  up  the  fight  1 


k?  -#- 

Oh ! the  whiskey  king  must  sure-ly  go,  sure-ly  go,  we’ll  lay  him  low ! 

Oh! the  whiskey  king  must  sure-ly  go,  sure-ly  go,  we’ll  lay  him  low! 
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Oh!  the  whiskey  king  must  sure-ly  go,  We’re  waiting  to  see  him  fall. 

Oh!  the  whiskey  king  must  sure-ly  go,  We’re  coming  in  force  to  - night! 
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WEARING  THE  BLUE, 


WORDS  BV  MRS.  N.  K.  BRADFORD.  MUSIC  BY  EDWARD  H.  PHELPS. 
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There  is  mu  -sic  on  earth,  and  a song  in  the  sky,  While 

These  men  are  in  ear-  nest,  these  hearts  they  are  true,  This 

The  field  is  bright  crimson,  though  no  blood  is  shed,  But 

No  waste  in  the  track  of  this  ar  - my  ap  - pears,  But 

Then  West-ward,  and  East  - ward,  and  Southward,  and  North,  Hark, 
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an  - gels  are  shout-  ing  the  vie  - to  - ry  nigh;  The  de-  mon  of 

work  they  are  do  - ing  for  me  and  for  you ; The  earth  is  their 

wine  that  is  flow  - ing  is  sure  - ly  as  red ; No  groans  from  the 

liar -vests  of  plen  - ty,  long  wa  - tered  by  tears  Shall  spring  toglad 

hark  the  brave  tread  that  is  shak-ing  the  earth ! These  steppings  are 
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drink  soon  must  give  up  his  throne, 
field,  and  the  Spir- it  their  Sword, 
wounded  in  this  war  are  heard, 
fruitage,  for  un  - der  its  feet, 
stately,  ma  - jes  - tic  the  power 


it  . 


For  strong  are  the  arms  that  are 
And  their  ban- ners  are  set  in  the 
While  vie  - tors  and  vanquished  are 
Fair  bios-  soms  of  prom-ise  with 
Of  the  mtn  who  are  mov-  ing  in 
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cast  - ing  him  down, 

name  of  the  Lord. 

prais  - ing  the  Lord.  Oh,  list  while  we  tell  you  the  to  - ken  they 
fra  - grance  are  sweet, 

this  hap  - py  hour. 
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be 
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Chorus. 
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bear, — Tis  a badge  of  blue  rib  - bon  the  con  - querors  wear ! Then  a 
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warm,  hear  - ty  cheer ! Hurrah ! For  these  soldiers  so  true ! Hurrah ! Let  us 
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OH,  COME  AND  SIGN  THE  PLEDGE. 

SONG  AND  CHORUS. 

. • E.  W.  LOCKE. 

With  life  and  vigor. 
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1.  Oh,  ye  who  love  the 

2.  Oh,  dash  a -way  the 

3.  Oh,  ye  who’re  un-de 

4.  We  have  no  par  - ty 
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wine  - cup,  and  quaff  the  flow  - ing  bowl,  Too  long  you’ve  been  in 
poi  - son,  it  has  a fear  * ful  spell,  It  binds  you  ere  you 

cid  - ed,  who  feel  your  flesh  is  weak.  Who  feel  you  are  not 

quar  - rels,  we’ve  no  dis  - cor  - dant  creeds,  We  do  not  want  an 
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mo  - ment,  come  now  with  - in  the  fold, 
thou  -sands,  who’re  writhing  in  their  chains? 
com  - ing ! they  crowd  on  ev  - ery  side ! 
mong  us,  and  dash  the  cup  a - way  ! 


Tho’  long  a - midst  the 
Hear  ye  their  plea  for 
They’re  read-  y for  en  - 
One  man  - ly  res  - o - 
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OH,  COME  AND  SIGN  THE  PLEDGE. 
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Chort 

Oh, 
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come  and  sign  the  pledge, 01 
me  and  sign  the  pledge,  Oh,  c 

at! 

i,  come  and  sign  t 
ome  and  sign  the 

l^Jl 

lie  pledge ; Ju 
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COMING  WITH  THE  TEMP’RANCE  PLEDGE. 

WORDS  BY  J.  C.  M.  MUSIC  BY  W.  KITTREDGE. 
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1.  We’re  coming  to-night  with  the  Temp’rance  pledge — Brother ! we  come  to  you ! So 

2.  We’re  coming  to-night  with  the  Temp’rance  pledge — Coming,  as  oft  before  ! Be 

3.  Then  ral-  ly,  with  cheers  for  the  Temp’rance 

pledge  JRally  and  win  the  day ! For 
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a us  your  name  and  pledge  your  word — You’ll  find  us  comrades  true ! 

3 to  yourself — to  manhood’s  pride,  And  be  a slave  no  more ! 

r-  er  a-gain  mustdrinkpre- vail,  To  drive  all  joy  a -way! 
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COMING  WITH  THE  TEMPERANCE  PLEDGE. 
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WE'LL  CROWN  THEM. 


Allegretto , 


GLEE. 


BY  W.  O.  PERKINS. 
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1.  We’ll  take  up  our  stand  for  the  youth  of  the  land  And  weave  them  a garland  to 

2.  We’ll  tempt  not  the  youth  from  the  fountain  of  truth,  Whose  waters  are  pure  and  di 

8.  Our  sweet  household  joy  8,  the  girls  and  the  boys,  We’d  shield  from  the  tempter  so 
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MARCHING  ON  TO  VICTORY- 


WORDS  BY  ARTHUR  W.  FRENCH. 
Tempo  di  Marcia. 


MUSIC  BY  CHAS.  D.  BLAKE. 


We  are  sol-diersin  the  cause  of  the  no-ble  Temp’rance  laws, And  our 
We  are  fight-  ing  sin  and  wrong, and  our  foe’s  a million  strong, But  our 
One  by  one  our  foes  have  fled, some  are  dy  - ing, some  are  dead, And  the 
Won’t  you  join  the  gallant  throng?  You  can  help  the  cause  a-long,  As  we 
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ban  - ners  float  be  - fore  us  bright  and  free ; 
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strive  to  -geth  - er  for  the  mas  - ter  - y. 
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peo  - pie  of  all  lands  Clasp  us  glad  - ly  by  the  hands, 

give  your  heart  and  hand  To  the  gal  - lant  struggling  band. 
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WORDS  BY  MARO  O.  ROLFE.  MUSIC  BY  ROSE  COGGSHALL. 
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1.  Say,  hare  you  heard  the  news,  my  friend,  That’s  flash’d  from  place  to  place — How 

2.  Arouse  yourself  to  - day,  my  friend,  Renounce  your  dreadful  bane — As- 

3.  Your  dear  ones  weep  at  home,  my  friend,  They  pray  for  you  each  hour ; So 

4.  “With  char - i - ty  for  all,”  my  friend,“With  malace  to*  ward  none,”  “God  - 
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man  - y drunk-ards  worse  than  you  Have  tast  - ed  say  - ing  grace1?  Why 
sert  your  man  - hood  in  its  might  And  break  your  thralling  chain ! You’re 
let  your  prayers  as-cend  with  theirs,  And  God  will  give  you  power  To 
help -ing” you  to  keep  the  faith,  The  vie  - tor-y  is  won!  You’ve 
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MUSIC  BY  DAVID  T.  SHAW. 
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A CUP  OF  COLD  WATER. 


WORDS  BY  GEORGE  W.  BETHUNE.  MUSIC  BY  JOHN  R.  SWENEY. 
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2nd  Voice.  3rd  Voice. 


i 


dis  - cord  you  find,  Oh,  that’s  not  my  fault,  nor  mine,  nor  mine, 

heart  - less  they  prove.  But  that’s  not  my  way,  nor  mine,  nor  mine, 

lus  - tre  di  - vine ; Oh,  that’s  my  mot  - to,  and  mine,  and  mine ! 
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1.  Oh,  look  not  on  the  tempting  cup, Where  the  wine  is  gleaming;  There's 

2.  We’ll  taste  it  not,  the  ru  - by  wine,  All  our  sen-ses  steal-ing,  It 

3.  Say,  would  ye  wear  the  rose  of  health,  Brother,  son, and  daughter  ? Then 

4.  We’ll  fill  our  gob -lets  to  the  brim.  Brother,  son, and  daughter  ; We’ll 


t=t 


r—j 

n— 

1 — i — J — 

i=t 

r — | i i -f 

1 r | 

/ 

’ A 

i1  j m m 

g 

jj 

1 ^ gjj  | 

i 1 

f 

d 1 

V 

j □ j j 

_ ^ J J ..  T 

n 1 

t- 

9 w • 

poi  - son  in  th< 
chills  the  heart,  de 
shun  the  bright,  de 
drink  and  sing  wit 

r -4-  -6-  -4-  9 -4-  -4- 

3 fa  - tal  draught,  Poi  - son  in  its  beam  - ing. 

- stroys  the  brain,  Drowns  each  no  - ble  feel  - ing. 

i - cep  - tive  bowl,  Drink  the  pure,  cold  wa  - ter. 

h right  good  will,  Hail  to  pure,  cold  wa  - ter. 

i m p_ m 

_zj , ^ □ 

1 

r 

r i • r 

J*  • - A 

J \ J J 

i i 1 

^ V 

| 1 1 — 

-f 

- — 

W “J  W W 

-4 U| 

H- 

v—\ 

Chore  8. 




A.  □ 

- IS,  K.  N ^ 

f-  ■ .R-1 

1 £ 1 ^ 

H N r N J 

i • m 

fr\  N Is 

Jy  J_E_  4 9 

p 

N i.  4 r i 

!_ 

r • 4 _ r u 

• # r ij  w 

^ri  T v * v 1 i 

From  the  mer  - ry,laugh-ing  rill,  1 

* « 

L’-! 

J u £ u ? 1 

it  glides  a-long  the  hill,  We  will 

« £ 

» ...  - 0.^  r 

m tf_»  y.  i 1 

r. p 

1 • fr  j*  • ** 

r r r k r 

b K b * 1 f 

\?  V * h \s 

r g_J 

A -ft  ^ 

rd , 

ns — rr — 

3 t— E— 4i-g-i  fr;  r 

i 

2 # # 

J N J. a “ 9 4 m 

' zr  iz  » 

9 gp 

k . • *■  Z 1 f • » 

V. 

1 * V 5 

drink  and  rejoice  at  its  sparkling  glow, And  our  mer  - ry  song  shall  be,  Oh, the 

t t 

* , c f c 

n.n  r r r;  r i j ..  ^ * i u ui ~ ^ 

j B.  r 13  3" 

- W W w ■ 

p r 

b Lt  u & i r c1- 

-h — F E 

" — — — — — V— ^ 

-j 

ffi- V.  g-_g p ! 

cool  - ing  stream  forme,  C 

l j4i_ 

)h,  the  bright 

- 4-  i 

cool  - ing  stream 

a!  : ^r_  l l 
for  me. 

# . . if  Ijp 

U 

gJL # # 

. "EZj| 

^ — jp  p — p p 1 

V — 1?— -=P — 

=5 

g~  4 . n 

Copyright.  Used  from  "Sohq  B W.U**  by  permission. 


48 


THE  CRYSTAL  FOUNTAIN. 


H.  F.  WIGHT. 
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WORDS  BY  MRS.  H.  N.  K.  GOFF. 


MUSIC  BY  ASA  HULL. 
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Solo,  or  Duet. 
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Cold  wa  - ter  is  our  song ; Come,  join  us,  gray-hair’d  fa-tbers,  And 

Sing  loud  and  full  and  strong ; Sis  - ters  and  wives  and  mothers,  And 


young  men  bold  and  true, And  youths, with  beaming  faces, Our  rallying  cry’s  to  you. 
. daughters  come  to  - day ; join  hands  with  those  who  labor, To  drive  the  fiend  away. 
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MRS.  E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 
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1.  “ On ! ” thy  brother’s  blood  is  cry  - ing ; “ On  1 ” the  call  rings  far  and  near; 
2-  Why  stand  halt- ing  all  the  morn-ing?  Hast  - en  quickly  to  the  work; 

3.  Hand  to  hand  the  bat  - tie  wag  - ing  Firmly  grasp  thy  sword  and  fight; 
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On-ward,  onward,  onward  to  the  res-cue  1 For  the  call  rings  loud  and  clear; 
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SPIKE  THE  GUNS. 


ARTHUR  W.  FRENCH. 
With  vigor . 


W.  IRVING  HARTSHORN. 


1.  Forward,  sol-diers ! storm  the  ramparts ; Form  your  ranks  a - gain ; 

2.  Hand  to  hand  is  now  the  con  - flict ; Stead  - y as  you  go;  ‘ i! 

3.  Fear  not  ye  the  din  of  bat  - tie ; . Up  the  breast-works  throng  j 

4.  Proud-ly  hold  what  by  yourval-or  You  have  no  - bly  won: 
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Beat  - en  back,  be  not  dis  - couraged ; Up,  and  on  a - gain  I 

Mark  the  ty  - rants , let  your  sa  - bre  Crush  at  ev  - *ry  blow. 

Yield  no  van  - tage,  till,  tri  - umphant,  Yours  the  vie  - tor’s  song. 

More  than  conquerors  in  the  con-flict  Ev  - ’ry  temp'rance  son. 
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Spike  the  guns,  and  o’er  the  ram-parts  l In  the  bat  - tie’s  glare 
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Let  the  glo  - rious  temp’rance  standard  Wave  tri- umphant  there 
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LEARN  TO  ANSWER  “NO.” 


WORDS  BY  HELEN  W.  CROSS. 
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1.  As  you  march  along  life’s  highway .Thro’the  dust  and  thro’ the  heat,  As  you 

2.  It  is  but  a sim-ple  les  - son ; If  you  learn  it  in  your  youth, You  shall 

3.  Keep  a heart  that’s  brave  and  steadfast, Who  can  tell  what  still  may  be  ? For  our 
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tempter’s  voice  as-sails  you  With  its  whis-per  soft  and  low,  Learn  to 
learn  this  sim-ple  les -son,  Tho’ they  call  you“tame,’’and  “slow,"  If  you 
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wish  to  be  sue  - cess  - ful,  Learn  to  some  - times  an  - swer  “ No" 

turn  your  back  with  firm  - ness,  Learn  to  bold  - ly  an  - swer  “ No.” 

wish  to  be  sue  - cess  - ful.  Learn  to  some  - times  an  - swer  “No.” 
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THE  TEMPERANCE  ARMY, 


WORDS  BY  ELLEN  M.  HASTINGS. 
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1.  Come, boys, don’t  wait  for  a fu  - ture  day,  But  sign  the  pledge  now, 

2.  All  woes  and  vice  that  the  tongue  can  tell,  With -in  the  spark -ling 

3.  What  makes  the  wife  look  so  worn  and  sad  ? Her  chil  - dren  hun  - gry, 

4.  If,  boys,  you  nev  - er  would  wish  to  be  The  wretched  sight  you 
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right  a-way ; In  such  good  deeds  do  not  de  - lay,  But  join 
wine-cup  dwell, And  he  who  should  be  wise  and  well,  Must  join 
poor  - ly  clad  ? It  is  a hus  - band,fa-ther  bad,  Not  in 
oft  - en  see, From  which  in  loathing  all  do  flee — Then  join 
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ar  - my.  0 wont  you, boys, join  ev  - ’ry  one, 
ar  - my.  Your  hearts  will  then  be  free  and  light, 
ar  - my.  He  wont  give  up  the  pois’nous  cup, 
ar  - my  .Don’t  let  temp-ta  - tion  lead  you  off, 

ev  - ’ry  one,  ev  - ’ry  one,0 
free  and  light,free  and  ligbt,Tour 
pois’nous  cup, pois’nous  cup, He 
lead  you  off,  lead  you  off, Don’t 
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wont  you, boys,  join  ev  - ’ry  one,  To  serve  in  the  tem-per-ance  ar  - my? 

hearts  will  then  be  free  and  light, When  you  have  joined  in  this  ar  - my. 

wont  give  up  the  pois’nous  cup,  And  join  the  ranks  of  this  ar  - my. 

let  temp-ta  - tion  lead  you  off,  Be  - fore  you  have  joined  in  this  ar  - my. 


Chorus.  ( Sing  the  melody  in  unison , or  the  parts , at  pleasure.) 
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Come, and  list  in  the  temp  - ’ranee  band,  The  no  - blest  ar  - my 
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THE  TEMPERANCE  CALL. 


FRANZ  ABT. 


Con  spirito. 
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1.  Hear  the  Temp’rance  call,  Free  - men,  one  and  all!  Hear  your 

2.  Leave  the  shop  and  farm ; Leave  your  bright  hearths  warm ; To  the 

3.  Hail,  our  fa  - ther  - laud ! Here  thy  ehil  - dreu  stand,  All  re- 
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coun  - try’s  earn  - est  cry;  See  your  na  - tive  land  Lift  its 

polls ! the  land  to  save ; Let  your  lead  - ers  be  True  and 

solved,  u - ni  - ted,  true,  In  the  Temp’rance  cause  Ne’er  to 
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-Our  land  to  life  is  Wak  - ing 

No  note  of  pain  - ful  sad  - ness 

Where  o - cean’s  sons  are  brav  - ing 
The  youth  - ful  mind  we’re  train  - ing 
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Our  ar  - my  is  pre  - par  - ing  To  meet  the  ris  - ing  sun,.. 

This  day,  so  full  of  pro  - mise,  To  er-ring  ones  of  earth, 

The  pledge,  the  pledge  is  giv  - en  To  float  on  ev  - ery  breeze. 

Old  age  and  sturdy  man  - hood  Are  with  us  heart  and  hand. 
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On  all 
We  hail 
Waft  it. 
Then  let 


its  ban  - ners  bear  - ing 
in  all  its  glo  - ry, 
pfo  - pi  - tious  heav  - en, 
us  all  u - nit  • ed 
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The  name  so  just  - ly  won. 
We  high  - ly  prize  its  worth. 
O’er  all  the  earth  and  seas. 
In  one  firm  phalanx  stand. 
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DRINKING  GIN 


QUARTET  FOR  MALE  VOICES. 
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1st  Tenor. 
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1.  There  comes  old  Jones  with  his  face  so  cross,  His  old  creaky  wagon  and  his 

2.  There  comes  Squire  Brown  with  his  rig  so  neat.  His  wife  with  her  daughter  and  his 
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2nd  Tenor. 


3.  You  think  quite  strange  of  my  song,  no  doubt,  But  wait  till  I tell  you  what  it 

1st  Bass. 
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4.  The  man  who  sells  for  the  sake  of  gain, 
2nd  Bass. 


Rum,  gin,  and  bran  - dy,and 
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bald  - face  horse,  He’s  off  for  the  grog  - shop  in  great  haste, 

dar  - key  Pete,  He’s  dress’d  like  a king  from  top  to  toe, 
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a - bout,  And  don’t  get  ex  - ci  - ted  when  I 


say, 
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sweet  champagne,  He’s  worse  than  the  drunk-ard,  yes,  by  far, 
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Bound  for  a drink  at  a two  - for-  ty  pace ; El  - bows  out  of  his 

Out  for  a drive,  and  to  make  a fine  show ; Neighbors  bow  as  he 
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Brown  is  the  man  we  are  af  - ter  to-day.  Tho’  he  rides  in  his 


5®E 


-0—0- 


Who  dai  - ly  is  seen  at  his  oak-en  bar.  Wid- ows’ pray ’rs  and  the 
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old  gray  coat,  Nose  turned  up  like  a Berkshi 
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Sell-ing  gin. 
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El  -bows  out,  and  his  hat  stove  in,  AH  brought  a-bout  by  drink-  ing  gin. 
. What  cares  he  for  he’s  got  the  tin,  AH  brought  a-bout  by  sell  - ing  gin. 


He  does  sell  for  the  sake  of  gain,  Rum,  gin,  and  brandy  with-out  shame. 
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Men  of  worth  and  of  great  re  - no wn, Rise  in  your  strength,  and  put  it  down. 
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^ MARY  DEAR; 

OR,  I’LL  LEAVE  YOU  TO  SORROW  NO  MORE. 

WORDS  BY  S.  FILLMORE  BEN  NET.  J.  P.  WEBSTER. 

Moderato.  With  much  expression. 
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1.  Sit  ; down  by  my  side  as  of  old,  Ma  - ry  dear;  I will 

2.  You  know  I was  kind  in  the  past,  Ma  - ry  dear,  Ere 

3.  For  - give  me  for  wrong  - ing  your  love,  Ma  - ry  dear.  And 

4,1  The  ; tear  - drops  are  wet  - ting  your  cheeks,  Ma  - ry  dear,  Let  me 
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leave  you  in  sor  - row 
drink  ing  had  made  me 
bring-  ing  the  chil  - dren 
kiss  them  a - way  as  < 
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cheek,  Ma  - r y dear,  Shall  liev  - er  re  - turn  to  our  door. ^ 

days,  Ma  - ry  dear,  Your  plead-  ings  were  ut-tered  in  vaih ; 

past,  Ma-ry  dear,  And  wash  out  its  re  -cord  1 bf  blame, 

eyes,  Ma-ry  dear,  Were  glad  ones,  and  pre-cious  as  gold. 
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MARY  DEAR. 


REDEEMED. 
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BY  CHAS.  E.  PRIOR. 


Moderato. 
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1.  Up  and  down  the  streets  I wandered,  Oh,  howut*ter-ly  a- lone, 

2.  Hap  -py  homes  a-round  were  smiling,  O’er  their  doorways  trail’d  the  vine  ; 
S.  Faint  and  wea-ry  with  my  burden,  Hope  and  joy  forev  • er  fled, 
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Ties  of  home  and  love  all  sundered,  Not  one  friend  to  call  my  own. 

Love  and  joy  were  there  beguil-ing,  Oh,  how  des  - o-late  was  mine! 

Deep  remorse  my  on  - ly  guerdon,  Bet  - ter  far  if  I were  dead ! 
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’TIS  JUST  ONE  YEAR  AGO  TO-DAY. 


’tis  just  one  year  ago  to-day. 
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Chorus. 
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POOR  CHILD  OF  THE  DRUNKARD. 


BY  W.  F.  SHERWIN. 
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Thy  des  - o - late  dwell  • ing  no  shel  - ter  can  be ; 

Her  prayers  for  thy  safe  * ty  God  will  not  de  - spise. 

With  hab  - its  in  - hu  * man  from  him  who  should  love ; 

Maty  God  in  His  mer  * cy  the  drunk  - ard . set  free. 
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Friend  -less  and  for  -sa  - ken, 
Her  words  I re  - mem  - ber, 
Life  brought  her  but  sor  - row, 
Friend  -less  and  for  - sa  - ken. 


rude  winds  on  thee  blow, 

oft  spo-ken  in  faith, 

death  brought  a rich  gain, 
rude  winds  on  thee  blow ; 
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Left  now  to  the  wide  world,  say,  where  canst  thou  go  ? 

“My  child,  God  will  shield  thee  when  I sleep  in  death.’ 

Where  grief  nev-er  com  - eth  her  spir  - it  doth  reign. 

Left  now  to  the  wide  world,  say,  where  canst  thou  go? 
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DON’T  DRINK  ANY  MORE. 

SONG  AND  CHORUS. 
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POETRY  AND  MUSIC  BY  STEPHEN  C.  FOSTER. 
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LITTLE  NELLIE’S  PRAYER, 
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TO  THE  RESCUE. 

SONG  WITH  CHORUS. 

WORDS  BY  MRS  H.  N.  K.  GOFF.  MUSIC  BY  E.  MACK. 

These  words  are  descriptive  of  a scene  witnessed  by  the  Author,  March  5, 1871. 

Moderato. 
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1.  In  a home  of  des  - ti  - tu  - tion  Lies  a worn -an  once  so  fair 

2.  But  that  hair, now  dark  and  mat  - ted,  Lies  up  - on  the  filth  - y floor ; 

2.  At  her  breast  a pu-  ny  in  - fant,  And  the  ba  - by’s  wail  goes  up, 
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lips  no  more 
hoi  -ic  cup. 
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Watching  how  her  soul’s  pure  shadow  Flit  - ted  o’er  her  ba  - by  face, 
And  a dark  and  ghast  - ly  shadow  Broods  a*-boveher  wom-an’s  face, 

O yewiseand  no  - ble  statesmen ! O ye  la -dies  fair  and  fine! 
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Whispered  “near  the  Lamb  of  Cal-v’ry  Waits  for  her  a shin- ing  place.” 
And  the  an  - gels  weep  beside  her  For  the  va-  cant  heavenly  place! 
Stop  your  ears  a -gainst  its  wail-ing,  God  shall  close  his  ears ’gainst  thine ! 
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Men  and  worn  - en,  to  the  res -cue!  Help  her  to  that  shin  - ing  place, 
(last  time.)  Help  to  gain  that  shin  - ing  place, 
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Men  and  women,  to  the  res  - c 
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:ue ! Help  her  to  that  shin  - ing  place. 
Help  to  gain  that  shin  - ing  place. 
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Listen ! Hear  that  mother  Crying, 

“ I am  poisoning  my  child  ! 

And  I know  it ! Oh,  I know  it, 

And  it  almost  makes  me  wild ! 

*Tis  the  rum-shops ! ’Tit  the  dram-shops ! 

For  I cannot  pass  them  by ! 

Oh,  the  demon  drags  me  to  them  ! 

Will  men  never  hear  my  cry  V* 


6 

O ye  Christian  Legislators ! 

O ye  freemen,  ballot-armed ! 

List  the  wail  of  thousand  mothers, 

And  the  infants  in  their  arms ; 

Crying  to  the  God  of  Abel — 

And  He  listens  ! will  ye  not  * 

Drive  the  tempter  from  the  nation ! 
Cleanse  your  brows  of  Cain’s  foul  blot ! 
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IF  A BODY  TAKES  HIS  TODDY. 


WORDS  BY  J.  C.  M. 
Slowly. 


Tune  “Coming  thro’  the  rye/' 
A BURLESQUE  SOXG. 


m 


* 


m 


— ar 

1.  If  a bo  - dy  takes  his  tod-dy,  Ye-  ry,  ve-ry  sly, 

2.  If  a bo  - dy  buys  some  tod  - dy.  Ye-  ry,  ve-ry  sly, 

3.  If  a bo  - dy,  full  of  tod  - dy.  Kiss  his  fav’rite  girl. 
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Then  some  oth  - er  med-dling  bo-  dy  Asks  a bo  - dy  “why!’ 

Then  some  oth  - er  bu  - sy  bo  - dy  Winks  his  knowing  eye ! 

She  gets  sas  - sy,  ve  - ry  sas  - sy.  Whips  off  with  a whirl ! 
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If  a bo-  dy  can’t  drink  tod-dy  When  there's  no  one  by,  (Hie) 
How  does  he  my  trick  dis-cov-er — How,  do  you  sup  - pose?  (Hie) 
Cloves  and  lem -on,  spice  and  cof  - fee — ’Taint  no  use  to  tryf  (Hie) 
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IF  A BODY  TAKES  HIS  TODDY. 
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Then  it’s  ’cause  them  teinp’rance  folks  Are  get  -ting  through  the  Rye  ! 
I’m  somewhat  inclined  to  think  It’s  ow  -in’  to  my  nose! 

Ev  - ry  gal  will  smell  my  breath  When  I’ve  been  drink-in’  Rye ! 

~t r*  . 

_i 

-1  |J 

'-Ar  H 1 =^-=1 

4 S) 1 S^_ 

— n-  *1—3- H *-  - 

d — 

m — 4 , 

m 

-« I— ; 

i F\-  - 

• • IJ 

XT  * 

0 

• F 

l 

* I 

F » 

m _j 

■j 

~T  ~ 

+_  sj  2 2d 

[I  2} Sj  ft 

— 1 M *□ 

^ 2 ^ ^ 

U 1 E 1 

1 

* ^ 

1 P 

H 

? ^ 

S-*-  H 

if* 


! WITH  HEARTS  ENLISTED  IN  THE  CAUSE. 

i . w w . 

Tune  “Acld  lang  stub.” 


WORDS  BY  C.  C. 
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high  above,  We’ll  brave  temptation's  tide ! Then  give  a hand  to  help  along  The 
long  with  me,  That  thou’lt  give  up  the  wine  ; For  ev  -’ry  e -vil  may  be  found  With- 


cause  we  love  so  well,  And  to  the  glowing  temp’rance  song  Let- worldwide  echoes  swell ! 
in  its  treach’rous  gleam  ! So,  advocate  the  gift  of  God— Cold  water’s  crystal  stream  ! 
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ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER  OF  ABSTINENCE. 


O.  HOLDEN. 
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1.  All 

hail 

the  pow’r  of 

ab-  stinence,  Let  drunkards  sound  the 

call, 

2.  Save, 

you 

who  love  the  Temp’rance  cause,  The  tippler  from  his 

fate ; 

3.  Oh,  save  them  from  so 

dread  an 

end,  ’Tis 

du-  ty  to  your 

God! 
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Bring  forth  the  grand  old  Temp’rance  pledge,  And  let  ns  sign  it  all. 

Now  is  the  time  to  stop  his  course,  Before  it  be  too  late, 

And  in  the  rescued  drunkard’s  thanks  You’ll  find  a sure  re -ward, 


Bring  forth  the  grand  old  Temp’rance  pledge,  And  let  us  sign 
Now  is  the  time  to  stop  his  course,  Be  - fore  it  be 
And  in  the  rescued  drunkard’s  thanks  You’ll  find  a sure 
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re  -ward. 
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‘HARK!  THE  HAPPY  TEMPERANCE  SONG.” 
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See  the  thou  - sands  hast’ning  on ! Yes,  the  vie  - t’ry  shall  he  won  ! 
On  - ward, then ! with  will-ing  hand  Spread  the  truth  throughout  the  land ! 
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Thousands  more  shall  yet  re-joice,  Bless  the  Pledge  with  thankful  voice ! 
For  - ward  then,  baptised  in  love,  Led  by  wis-dom  from  a - bove ! 
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FRIENDS  OF  TEMPERANCE. 

Tune  “Plbyei/s  hymn.” 


WORDS  BY  ,J.  C.  M. 
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Air—  America. 


Moderator 
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1.  Blest  Temp’rance!  ’tis  of  thee,  In  fav’rite  mel  - o - dy,  Of  thee  we  sing  ! 

2.  Blest  Temp’rance!  ’tis  for  thee,  In  this  broad  land  so  free, For  thee  we  pray ! 
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Thy  banners  proudly  wave, Thy  hand  is  strong  to  save ; Thou  art  the  boon  we  crave, Thy  praises  ring ! 
Let  ev’ry  statesman’s  name  Be  on  thy  roll  of  fame ! Let  all  our  laws  proclaim, Thy  truth  to-day ! 
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Praise  God, from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ; PraiseHim.all  creatures  here  be  - low ; 
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Praise  Him  a- bove, ye  heavenly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son, and  Ho  - ly  Ghost. 
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7.  ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER  OF  JESUS’ 

NAME  ! 

Tune—  “ Coronation.” 

See  music  on  page  82. 

1 All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus’  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2 Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3 Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 

We  ’ll  join  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

8.  NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 

Tune— “ Bethany.” 

1 Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

E’en  though  it  be  a cross 
That  raises  me, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

2 Though  like  a wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a stone, 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I ’d  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee ! 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3 There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given : 

Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

9.  MY  SOUL,  BE  ON  THY  GUARD. 

Tune  — “ Laban.” 

1 My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ! 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ; 

And  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2 Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray. 

The  battle  ne’er  give  o’er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 

And  help  divine  implore. 

3 Ne’er  think  the  vict’ry  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 

Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 


10.  REST. 

Tune  — “ Lily  Dale.” 

Our  sorrows  and  our  sins  were  laid 
On  Thee  — alone  on  Thee! 

Thy  precions  blood  the  ransom  paid ; 
Thine  all  the  glory  be. 

O  heaven,  sweet  heaven, 

Land  of  the  blest ' 

How  I long  to  be  there^^ 

In  its  glory  to  share, 

And  rest  on  my  Saviour’s  breast. 


11.  THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 

Tune  — “ Greenville.” 

See  muftic  on  page  si. 

1 Gently,  Lord,  oh,  gently  lead  us 

Through  this  lowly  vale  of  tears ; 
And,  O Lord,  in  mercy  give  us 
Thy  rich  grace  in  all  our  fears. 

Oh,  refresli  us  — 

Oh,  refresh  us  with  Thy  grace. 

2 Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  us 

From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  says  He  ’ll  ne’er  forget  us, 

But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin : 
He  is  faithful 

To  perform  His  gracious  word. 

3 Oh  that  I could  now  adore  Him 

Like  the  heavenly  host  above. 
Who  for  ever  bow  before  Him. 

And  unceasing  sing  His  love. 

Happy  songsters, 

When  shall  I your  chorus  join  ? 


12.  PRAISE  TO  GOD. 

Tune  — “ Harwell.” 

See  music  on  page  88. 

1 Praise  to  God  the  great  Creator; 

Praise  to  God  from  every  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature. 
Join  the  universal  song. 

Father,  source  of  all  compassion, 
Pure  unbounded  grace  is  Thine : 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation ! 
Praise  Him  for  His  love  divine. 

2 Joyfully  on  earth  adore  Him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise  ; 
Then,  enraptured,  fall  before  Him, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise : 
Praise  to  God  the  great  Creator, 
Father, Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
Praise  Him,  every  living  creature, 
Earth  and  heaven’s  united  host. 
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ODES  OF  THE  GOOD  TEMPLARS. 


SUBORDINATE  LODGE  ODES. 


OPENING  ODE.  NO.  1 


Tune— “Watchman,  tell  cs  of  the  night.” 
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Friends  of  Temperance,  welcome  here,  Cheer-ful  are  our  hearts  to  - day  ; 
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INITIATORY  ODE.  NO.  1 


(Admit  them.)  . p jr  V r\ 


Tune— “Saviolb,  ukb  a Shephebd,”  <fec. 

I , - JS. 


I 

Welcome, welcome  to  our  Or  - der,  Ye  shall  need  our  help  and  care ; 

In  the  harvest  fields  of  Temperance, You  shall  have  a rightful  share. 
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Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome.  Heav  - en  bless  you, is  our  prayer. 
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Tune  —Harwell. 
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INITIATORY  ODE.  NO.  3. 

. ( For  Obligation.)  t une — Amekic  a. 
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( For  Obligation.)  Tune— Pleyel. 
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INITIATORY  ODE.  NO.  5. 


Tune— Beautiful  Stax. 
(As  GUIDE  TO  OUR  FRIEND.) 

Ul’l'TT 


Hail!  all  hail!  ye  friends  of  right,  Keep  the  vows  you’ve  made  to-night. 
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wine, Wine  of  the  drunkard, drunkard, Taste  not,  oh, taste  not  the  wine. 


INITIATORY  ODE.  NO.  6. 

See  music  on  page  81.  Tune— Auld  lang  syne. 


Come,  friends  and  brethren,  all  unite 
In  songs  of  hearty  cheer ; 

Our  cause  speed  onward  in  its  might, 
Away  with  doubt  and  fear. 

We  give  the  pledge,  we  join  the  hand, 
Resolved  on  victory ; 

We  are  a bold,  determined  band. 

And  strike  for  liberty. 


The  cup  of  death  no  more  we  take  ; 

The  cup  no  more  we  give ; 

It  makes  the  head,  the  bosom  ache— 
Ah!  who  can  drink  and  live? 

We  give  the  pledge,  we  join  the  hand. 
Resolved  on  victory ; 

We  are  a bold  determined  band, 

And  strike  for  liberty. 


91 


CLOSING  CEREMONIES,  ODE  NO.  1. 

Tune  —“Lift  tour  heads.” 


1.  To  our  no  - ble  cause  for  - ev  - er,  Be  a steady  bea  - con  light, 

2.  Firm  in  prin-ci  -pies  of  Tern  p’ranee.  Turn  the  wink-king  from  his  throne, 
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Let  no  deed  or  word  e’er  sev  - er  Those  who  gath-er  here  to-night. 
Keeping  al  - ways  in  re  - membrance,  God,  great  God  is  King  a -lone. 
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Tune  — Greenville. 

This  tune  if  preferred.  . Fine. 

n — s 

i i : ■ i j i i . 

_j  i _j  i ^ a va  j j 

1 i 1 ^*1 

a d d * J 

J J J J a^a 1 d 9 • f # a__4 

^ . J g . a 

# a . 

a a a • s a s m a : 

n 

i ~ ~ r 

- - f-  » j 

»_ 

i 1"  ■ 

^ rs 

a a - s i zr  ~ 5 za  a a a ~ ? i 

nvr*rf  r 

T7  L r i 

* r r c 

i *i 

U /i 

i 

a a 

< 

* a *1 

i 

r r t 

i i i r 

r I-  i 

r r r 

I I , , 1 1 

i).C. 

1 Tj  j # T 

1 1 J 1 

a a 11 

/ ii — — F -1 — % 

-dr—^-fri — t 

2 5— (22 |J 

r r ® 11 

a a • w rz  r-  *^a. . a a^»  r ! rr  n 

O 

J 

| l 

1 11  J ! 1 

| 

.j  j 

gd  a . m A 

^ ^ ^ 

-f. 0 ^ | 1 

r 

■ ,■ 

i i 

r 2 9 r 

~i  i I jw 

_p  X II 

k L 

L 

i , 

a -f  -r  h 

L P h-  |i 

i i 

r J — L 

f — h — 1 11 

NO.  2. 

Tune  — America. 


Long  live  our  temple  bright. 
Offspring  of  trutli  and  light, 
Sent  from  above : 


1 Now  bound  by  honor’s  sacred  laws. 

Be  faithful  to  our  holy  cause  ; 

Let  truth  preserve  each  member’s  fame, 
Nor  curses  blast  our  honored  name. 

2 Then  welcome  to  our  Unionhood, 

A cheerful  welcome  to  the  good ; 


Long  may  our  brothers  stand. 
And  sisters  — glorious  band — 
Strong  pillars  in  our  land. 

Our  pride  and  love  ! 


Long  live  our  Order’s  great  renown. 
And  happiness  each  member  crown  ! 

3  Stand  firm  in  truth,  while  life  shall  last. 
Nor  let  the  blight  fall  on  thy  way ; 
Out  hopes,  may  treason  never  blast, 

Our  trust,  no  Judas  e’er  betray. 


NO.  3. 

Tune  — Old  hundred. 
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FIDELITY  TO  OUR  SACRED  CAUSE.  NO.  1 

Tune  — Cracoviknne.  i— - 
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Fill  all  your  sparkling  glasses  high, With  health  that  wine  can  never  buy ; 

Cold  water,  full  of  strength  and  life,  Will  nerve  our  weakest  . . . . for  the  strife. 
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Flash  out  a draught  of  wa -ter  cold,  With  cheerful  fa  - ces, young  and  old, ’Twas 
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given  a blessing  from  the  sky,  Then  fill  your  sparkling  glass  -es  high. 
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FIDELITY  TO  OUR  SACRED  CAUSE.  NO.  2. 


Tune  — “Sparkling  and  bright. 
?V 
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1.  Sparkling  and  bright,  in  its  li -quid  light,  Is the  Wa  -ter  in  our  glass  - es; 

2.  Bet -ter  than  gold  is  the  wa-  ter  cold,  From  the  crystal  fountain  flow  - ing; 

3.  Sor  - row  has  fled  from  hearts  that  bled,  Of  a weeping  wife  and  moth  - er, 
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FIDELITY  TO  OUR  SACRED  CAUSE. 
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SEVERED  ONLY  IN  DEATH.  NO.  3. 

Tune  — Zion. 
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CLOSING  ODE.  NO.  i. 


Tune  — Sicilian  hymn. 


1.  Heavenly  Fa  - ther,  give  Thy  blessing,  While  we  now  this  meeting  end  ; 

2.  Save  from  all  in  « tox  * i - ca  - tion,From  its  foun  - tain  may  we  flee ; 


On  our  minds  each  truth  im  - pressing.  That  may  to  thy  glo  -ry  tend. 
When  as  - sailed  by  strong  temp  ta  -tion,  Put  our  trust  a - lone  in  Thee. 


CLOSING  ODE.  NO.  2. 


Tune  — Rockingham. 


Great  God,  hear  Thou  our  pray’r  to-night ; The  foes  of  Temp’rance  may  we  brave ; 
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CLOSING  ODE. 


8««  music  on  cage  SL  No.  1.  Tune— Acld  lang  syne. 

Whatever  station  we  may  fill  And  evermore,  through  good  and  ill, 

In  this  exalted  band,  By  one  another  stand — 

Our  plighted  duties  we  shall  still  Whatever  station  we  may  fill 

Achieve  with  heart  and  hand.  In  this  exalted  band. 


Tune— Webb. 


See  music  on  page  57.  No.  2. 

% 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Temperance, 
Ye  soldiers  of  our  cause ; 

Lift  high  our  royal  banner, 

Nor  let  it  suffer  loss. 

From  victory  to  victory 
Our  army  shall  be  led, 

Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  ail  are  free  indeed. 


Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Temperance, 
Against  unnumbered  foes ; 

Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose ; 
Forth  to  this  mighty  conflict — 

Go  in  this  glorious  hour — 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


DEGREE  ODES —DEGREE  OF  FIDELITY. 

Tune— Temperance  rallying  song.  (Tramp,  tramp.) 

Brothers,  life  has  glorious  heights  for  our  youthful  feet  to  climb ; 

There  are  shining  crowns  that  we  may  work  and  win ; 

Like  excelsior,  a cry,  ringing  down  from  summits  high ; 

Sings  to  us  through  all  the  revel’s  wildest  din  ; 

Rise ! oh,  rise  to  nobler  manhood, 

Dash  the  tempting  cup  away, 

And  with  purpose  firm  and  sure, 

Let  your  vows  for  aye  endure. 

As  you  take  the  onward,  upward. 

Temperance  way. 

We  will  lose  np>.  friendly  grasp,  we'will  never  turn  aside, 

From  the  youthful  friendships  formed  and  nourished  here, 

But  with  manly  purpose  strong,  let  us  sing  a grander  song. 

As  we  pledge  anew  in  accents  strong  and  clear. 

Rise!  oh,  rise  to  nobler  ttianhood,  etc. 


DEGREE  ODES.— INITIATORY.  NO.  1. 

See  music  on  page  91.  Tune— Greenville. 


1 Hail ! all  hail,  our  worthy  members,  2 Still  progressing— let  us  ever 
Who  now  choose  the  better  part ; Keep  our  obligations  pure ; 

Let  their  glorious  aspirations  From  all  evil  may  we  sever— 

Meet  a welcome  in  each  heart.  Thus  our  happiness  secure. 
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DEGREE  ODE  — INTIATORY.  NO.  2. 


Tune  — Hebron. 
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DEGREE  ODE.— INITIATORY.  NO.  3. 
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INITIATORY  ODE.  NO.  3. 
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DEGREE  ODE.  — INITIATORY.  NO.  4. 

Tune—  Acld  lang  syne. 

1 When  Rechab’s  sons,  in  days  of  old,  2 Brave  men  of  old,  the  world  shall  own 
Abjured  the  ruby  wine,  The  greatness  ef  your  fame  ; 

And  filled  their  cups  of  flashing  gold  And  o’er  Intemperance’s  prostrate  throne 

With  nectar  more  divine  : Shall  blazon  Rechab’s  name. 

They  quaffed  their  liquid  diamonds  then,  Our  men  your  words  shall  ne’er  forget, 
And  o’er  life’s  journey  trod—  As  custom’s  chains  they  break ; 

A nobler  race  of  spotless  men—  And  all  our  race  will  echo  yet— 

The  chosen  sons  of  God.  “The  wine  we  ne’er  will  take.” 


DEGREE  ODE.  — CLOSING. 

Tune  — Watcher. 
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DEGREE  OF  CHARITY.  OPENING  ODE, 

Tone  Coronation, 


t=r 

-4.  .n 

1.  Who 

2.  Where 

3.  Thus  sh 

qjj3;sJ=Fj 

* a 

is  th 
er  th 
all  w< 

t s 

— ^ — 

y neighl 
ou  meet’s 
e meet  tl 

4 

)or  ? 
ta  f 
le  sn 

3--  s i — 3 — 

lie  whom  thou  Hast  | 
orm  di  -vine, ’Neat! 
lile  of  God,  And  1 

3fc=f=t=fcr- 

>ow’r  to  aid  and  1 
i want  or  woe  cast  c 
keep  the  pledge  we're  i 

* 8 f f . 

^±d 

jless ; 
lown, 
made; 

42-- — 

— -H 

tH — 

1 t— 

H ; 1 r~~ 

— -j 

m r 

-*m-t  II 

- » W 

■ 1 • 

j | 

-©-A 

j 

^L<- 

1 — 

F=3 

-H 

«J  4 1 

9 

ad-  ' = c 

Whose  ach  - ing  heart  and  burn  - ing  brow  Thy  sooth  - ing  hand  may  press, 
He  is  thy  neighbor— cheer  and  warm ; Go  res  - cue—  sue  - cor  him, 
And,  that  our  zeal  may  not  grow  cold,  We’ll  trust  in  Him  for  aid, 
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NO.  2. 

Tone  — Old  hundred. 

Praise  God  from  whom, all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  for  all  we  have  and  own. 

For  health,  for  friends,  for  goodness  shown 
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DEGREE  OF  CHARITY. 

INITIATORY.  NO.  1. 


Tune—  Nettleton. 


Come  and  join  us  in  our  pleasures, 

We  are  seeking  purest  joy  ; 

In  pursuit  of  richest  treasures 
We  our  moments  here  employ. 

Chorus. 

Come  and  join  us  in  our  labors, 

We  are  working  for  the  right ; 

Come  and  join  us,  friends  and  neighbors, 
In  the  Temp’rance  cause  unite. 


2 Guided  by  the  voice  of  duty, 

To  the  poor  and  outcast  go  ; 

And  let  manhood,  youth,  and  beauty, 
Join  to  banish  want  and  woe; 

Come  and  join  us,  etc. 

3 Joy  of  doing  good  is  ours, 

Joy  of  saving  souls  from  woe ; 

Joy  of  planting  fruits  and  flowers, 

Where  the  thorns  of  evil  grow. 
Come  and  join  us,  etc. 


NO.  3. 

Tune  — Greenville. 


1  Onward,  still  to  duty  pressing, 
Now  we  find  a sweeter  tie, 
Blessed  bond  of  charity — 

It  with  rarest  gems  may  vie. 


2  Every  virtue  round  this  clusters. 
But  amid  them  all  it  shines, 
Peerless,  as  a lustrous  jewel, 

Set  with  rubies  from  the  mines. 


NO.  4. 

Tune  — Coronation. 


1 Who  is  thy  neighbor  ? he  whom  thou 

Hast  power  to  aid  and  bless ; 

Whose  aching  head  and  burning  brow 
Thy  soothing  hand  may  press. 

2 Where'er  thou  meet’st  a form  divine, 

'Neath  want  or  woe  cast  down, 


He  is  thy  neighbor — cheer  and  warm  ; 
Go  rescue — succor  him. 

3  Thus  shall  we  meet  the  smile  of  God, 
And  keep  the  pledge  we’ve  made; 
And  that  our  zeal  may  not  grow  cold, 
We’ll  trust  in  Him  for  aid. 
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DEGREE  OF  CHARITY.  INITIATORY.  NO.  6. 


Tune  — Chabity. 
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NO.  7. 

Tune  — Charity. 


“Hoping  ever,  failing  never,” 
Though  deceived,  believing  stilly 
Long  abiding,  all  confiding 
To  thy  Heav’nly  Father’s  will; 
Never  weary  of  well  doing, 

Never  fearful  of  the  end, 


Treating  all  mankind  as  brothers, 
Thou  dost  all  alike  befriend. 

Cho. — Meek  and  lowly,  pure  and  holy, 
Chief  among  the  blessed  three, 
Turning  sadness  into  gladness, 
Heaven-born  art  thou,  Charity ! 


NO.  8. 


Tune — Greenville. 

1 Pledged  to  honor,  truth  and  duty,  2 Never  let  the  Tempter  win  us 

Help  us,  Lord,  our  vows  to  keep,  To  forget,  for  e’en  one  hour, 

Fit  for  self-denying  labor,  In  thy  strength  we  are  secure, 

Ample  harvest  we  shall  reap.  Be  our  refuge,  our  strong  tower. 

CLOSING  ODE. 

Tune  — Boylston. 

1 0 Lord,  in  mercy  bless,  2 Here  may  we  all  be  found 

Wisdom  to  us  impart ; Each  Temple  meeting  night, 

Crown  every  meeting  with  success,  And  may  our  zeal  and  love  abound 

And  rule  in  every  heart.  In  deeds  of  truth  and  right. 
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GRAND  LODGE  ODES.  I.  O.  G.  T. 

OPENING  ODE. 

Tune— “Greenland's  ict  mountains.” 

(Our  coming  . together  will  not  hays  been  in  vain.) 

1 We  eome,  but  not  for  glory,  2 We  meet  to  place  our  Order 

Nor  praise  from  lips  of  men ; In  firm  and  strong  array, 

Our  deeds  shall  tell  our  story,  Till  every  land  and  border 

Through  those  redeemed  again.  Shall  own  our  blissful  sway. 

FIRST  INITIATORY  ODE. 

Tune— Bruce’s  address. 

(And  the  interests  op  a common  cause.) 


1 With  joy  we  lift  our  inner  gate  2 Now  shall  they  our  equals  be. 

For  those  who  at  our  portals  wait  Laboring  for  humanity  ; 

To  receive  their  high  estate.  Then,  in  Faith,  Hope,  Charity, 

And  take  our  noble  stand.  Welcome  to  our  band. 


SECOND  INITIATORY  ODE. 

Tune— Coronation. 

(YOU  WILL  NOW  JOIN  HANDS,  FORMING  A CIRCLE.) 


1 Thus  are  our  hearts  with  each  conjoined. 
Pledge  of  our  unity ; 

May  thus  our  hearts  be  close  combined, 
With  Truth,  Love,  Purity, 

May  thus  our  hearts  be  close  combined, 
With  Truth,  Love,  Purity. 


This  glorious  circle  few  have  seen,— 
Strong  be  its  inmost  power, 

Its  influence  go  where  rum  hath  been, 
Till  it  doth  rule  the  hour : 

Till  all  are  Templars,  good  and  true. 
In  deed  if  not  in  name. 


INSTALLATION  ODE. 

Tune— Happt  land. 

(G.  W.  C.  T.  CALLS  UP.) 

Hail  to  this  noble  band,  They  shall  our  servants  be. 

In  honor  bound ; Urging  our  prosperity, 

High  is  the  official  stand  Till  we  shall  let  them  free. 

Which  they  have  found.  And  say,  Well  done! 

CLOSING  ODE. 

Tune— Troubadour.  Very  slow. 

(The  power,  glory,  and  dominion  forever,  amen.) 


1 Gladly  we  came  to  hear  how  sped  our  cause; 
Truly  we  come  to  learn  our  rules  and  laws. 
Working  for  Temperance— cause  to  us  dear. 
Templars  true,  Templars  true,  welcome  us  here. 

2 Sadly  we  go  from  hence,  pained  in  each  heart, 
Loth  with  our  cherished  friends  are  we  to  part ; 
Pledge  we  at  honor's  shrine,  yet  once  again, — 
Templars  true.  Templars  true,  we  will  remain. 
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Fine. 


FIFTH  ODE. 


N — h T“ns 

-v  p 

v ■ 

js  J p 

-ft  H- 

— p -A  -a  U-l  1 

r 

r\v  r 

V " i 

id  1 2 

J'  J. 

®. 

tt — k~ 

1 

I I F-  -5^ 

4 2- 

_F_*  JS  J J La « 1 

l 

Still 

But 

» 

to  ou 

each  sha 

..  F 

r max  - ims  ev 
11  seek  the  com 

>-  f*  # rf* 

- er  true — To  Love  and  Pu  - ri  - ty, 

. mon  weal,  The  good  of  all  man-kind, 

. g:  ^ « # J 

q 

r 

L 1 1 

p [_  j 

c l L « rznzi 

Sr — r 

■ F F ! 

-d-.-  L 

r rr  1 

"h  t 

t— — S j®. 1® — 

-P  • 

0 p rr  I 

— -9  v 

/ * 

■ / / _ n. 

W,  [ j 

— L-cw r: 

-^b=fc^1 

D.S.  al Jine. 

* Nj r. 

V 

0 Is 

IS  K , 

r ¥ 

-A—r-'l 



T 3— 

vl  ^ K r—  iy 

_|W Pv 

s j J-,-.  ri 

T^- 

-A  S TT 

Jh P 

J fl 

J. 

« 4 * II 

" * a _d 

a -J 

e d. 

J I I 

T" 

/ — m 

ts-*  V a i 8 r 

d 2 

d « 

» » # » ‘ 1 1 

xr — — 

Still  to  our 

But  each  shal 

m ~ . *F" 

— (T“-— 
max  - ims  ev  - 
1 seek  the  com  - 

_ -#-• 

er  true — To  Love  and  Pu  - ri  - ty. 
non  weal.  The  good  of  all  man-kind. 

f Fv  • F' 

Pv  • L 

jr; S 

-5—  L 

L L # S 

k—a 

S r n 

T*  i 

r n 

F ! 

1 | j ( 

P u U 

£ 

*n  5 

F p j Tv 

L m •-  II 

■7  r 

nr  v v 

J U. 

V F H 

V V V 1 

INSTALLATION  OF  OFFICERS. 
ODE  NO.  1. 

Tune— Bonny  doon. 
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NO.  2. 

Tune  — Auld  lang  syne. 


Whatever  station  we  may  fill, 

In  this  exalted  band, 

Our  plighted  duties  we  shall  still 
Achieve  with  heart  and  hand, 


And  evermore,  through  good  and  ill, 
By  one  another  stand. 

Whatever  station  we  may  fill, 

In  this  exalted  band. 


NO.  3. 

Tune  — Auld  lang  syne. 

Whatever  station  we  may  hold, 

Among  the  sons  of  earth — 

If  high  in  honor,  rich  in  gold, 

Or  humble  from  our  birth — 


In  virtue  only  we  behold 
The  standard  of  our  worth. 
Whatever  station  we  may  hold, 
Among  the  sons  of  earth. 


CLOSING  ODE. 
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CLOSING  ODE. 

Tune  — Acld  lang  syne. 


Good-night,  good-night,  to  every  one. 
Be  each  heart  free  from  care, 

Let  every  brother  seek  his  home, 

And  find  contentment  there. 


May  joy  beam  with  to-morrow's  sun, 
And  every  prospect  shine, 

While  wife  and  friends  laugh  merrily. 
Without  the  aid  of  wine. 


GRAND  DIVISION  ODE.  NO.  i. 

Tune  — Zion. 


A i* 

? J J . 

T/Jf.i.  r*  N 

i r t 

■ — J 

j 

atI 

-Jf-'+Vi  “I 

■V 

J ! 

5_! — _ ^ 

- i 

R J 

* 

5-^—2  - 

L ? d 

n * 

tn\  * a d ’ i 

d J , 

L—  « 

S m _ 

LJ 

9 • 9 . 

wT  P* 1 

• m l 

f • m 

E E d J 

& 

( Welcome,  brothers,  welcome  ev  - er, 
\ True  and  faithful,  nought  can  sever 

-9-  _ -)•-  .ft.  JfL 

To  our  i 
Brothers  pi 

so  - cial,  friendly  band,  ) 

[edg’d  in  heart  and  hand,  ) 

0 » K a A 

r\  • 4*  r>  r r 

t r r 

p 

5 

, s . 

f_* 9 p r 

2 1 

i 

m 1 

f 

9 5 - 

2 L 

w — 

¥ P f 

! 

E 

I h 

j 5 - 

* P 1 u 

? *1 

■ff-ci, — 1 b 

- - 

■I  (~  b 

* \ 

— 1 

1 1 

1 y 

t w 

4 1 

1 



-■ 1 

m — iT-r 

: 8 

° i r > s & ? r f r 

Whilst  our  or  - der,  Reared  in  love,  shall  ev  - er  stand, 

’"/  J\  ^ J j A A* & i j . j _ 

• it  ^ 

« 

J 

„ .1 

1 

1 



-l 

zni  r ^ □ n itv  nr  ??  i _i  rj 

0 1 1 

m 9 a ar  r n 

i n 

0 d 

S * S 9 i 

li 

Whilst  our  c 

A-  -f 

9 ...  9 * * 9 .J.  z? 

»r  - der,  Reared  in  love,  shall  ev  - er  stand. 

- * ..  . ^ .JJ  . L 

f 

r 5 

i •-  i 

i. . b r r 

ri 

^•IL.  U 

. L r 

9 f 

X C L L 

u IJ 

^ u r r r r i , k u a i : I J 

1— V 1 

/— 

4 

= F s 

* i» 

r 

^ P J 

1« 

NO.  2. 

Tune  — Zion. 

Here  we  hail  all  worthy  brothers, 

As  bright  links  in  Friendship’s  chain. 
Formed  to  soothe  the  woes  of  others, 
And  assuage  their  grief  and  pain, 
Richest  blessings, 

Ever  follow  in  our  train. 
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ODE  NO.  3. 

Tune— Rc  lb  Britt  am  a. 


Tune— America. 

Our  Father — God  above.  On  us  Thy  Spirit  send, 

Spirit  of  Truth  and  Love,  Prove  each  a faithful  friend, 

Whom  all  adore.  And  may  this  cause  extend, 

From  shore  to  shore. 

CLOSING  ODE. 

Tune— Coronation. 


How  good  and  pleasant  'tie  for  all, 

In  unity  to  live, 

On  such  the  dew  of  heaven  shall  fall. 
And  holy  love  shall  thrive. 


Then  let  one  object  fill  each  heart, 
One  cause  each  spirit  move. 
Thus  shall  we  nobly  act  our  part, 
And  smiling  heaven  approve. 


INSTITUTING  A DIVISION. 


FIRST  ODE. 

Tune— Portland. 

Yes,  we  in  those  principles  join,  Our  laws  we  will  ever  respect, 

And  such  shall  our  actions  display,  Arise  all  contention  above, 

Our  hands  and  our  hearts  shall  combine,  And  stand  by  each  other  erect, 

To  extend  their  beneficent  sway.  In  Purity,  Friendship,  and  Love. 

SECOND  ODE. 

Tune— Acld  lang  synk. 

Our  cause,  when  first  to  light  it  burst,  But  more  and  more  from  shore  to  shore 
Reared  by  a dauntless  few,  Its  influence  shall  extend, 

Appeared  so  small,  its  early  fall,  Our  flag  unfurled  around  the  world, 

Our  foes  prepared  to  view.  Triumphant  to  the  end. 
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